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Isnt This What You Wanted 


The pair had just come from a party at Andy's house on Bainbridge Island. they walked the short distance to 
the ferry dock, sharing a can of beer. Not that they needed any more. Jerry was feeling pretty damn good and 
Stone no different. They giggled together as they boarded the ferry and took seats on the bench up front, in 
the corner by the window. 

Jerry leaned against Stone and pushed his hair away from his neck, moving in to give it a little bite. 

Stone giggled and tried to push Jerry away. "Easy, tiger.” 

"No," The blonde mildly protested. "Wanna make out." 


"Wait until we get back to the apartment." 


"No. Now." Jerry pouted. He went in for another nibble when he noticed an older couple board the boat and take 
seats a few rows back and across the aisle. 


Stone turned to look also. "Now there are other people here, so behave yourself" He scolded Jerry, but 


couldn't help giggling, himself. 

"No," Jerry whispered and swiped the tip of his tongue over Stone's ear. 
"Oh, god. Stop it," Stone weakly murmured and shuddered. 

"Want you." 

"You can have me back at the apartment, | said." 


Jerry huffed and leaned back, but Stone knew better than to assume the blonde had given up. They glanced 
sideways at each other. And then Jerry struck again, lunging at Stone. 


With a laugh, Stone leaned away from Jerry. "I said nol" 

"| don't care" 

"| realize that, but no means no, Cantrell’ 

The blonde sat back on the bench, giving Stone a sheepish little pout 

"Aw, dorit worry, baby. I'll make it up to you," Stone purred. Now, he was leaning into Jerry. 
"Tease" 


lm not teasing" He told him as he slipped a hand under Jerry's t-shirt. His fingertips caressed Jerry's 
stomach before seizing the button his jeans. "This is what you want, isn't it?" Stone hissed. 


Jerry gasped and stared at Stone. "You wouldn't" His eyes darted to the other couple. 
"Wouldn't 1?" Stone giggled. 
"Oh, my god," Jerry moaned as he shifted on the bench, sliding down a little and spreading his legs. 


Stone laughed softly as opened Jerry's jeans and pushed his hands inside. "You are something else, you horny 


fucker. This what you want?" 
"Fuck! You know | do. Only thing | want more is your hot little ass.” 
"Later." Stone grinned as he gripped Jerry's cock and gazed straight ahead at the approaching Seattle skyline. 


He stroked Jerry with a tight fist, giving his dick an occasional hard squeeze. Stone giggled softly when Jerry 
hissed and groaned, trying his best to keep quiet, gripping the window latch to his left like he had a hold of 


someone else's dick. 

"Oh, fuck, you evil bastard" Jerry sounded like he was in pure misery. 

"Oh, stop that. You fucking love it” 

Stone could read Jerry very easily by now and he knew that he was getting the blonde very close to his 
orgasm. He stroked harder and faster, turning his head to check on the other couple. The woman had her eyes 
fixed on him so Stone gave her a sweet smile before turning around again. 

"I think maybe someone back there knows what we're doing.” 

"Fuck, Stoney, no," Jerry grunted. 

"You're gonna come in your pants for me, arent you?" 

Shit, yes!" 

"Maybe | should stop." 


"ll fucking .." Jerry hissed. "Don't stop!" 


"Better not scream when you come. They'll hear you." Stone teased. He pumped Jerry faster. "When we get 
back to the apartment, if you're up for it, lim gonna bounce on this beautiful fucking cock" 


‘Jesus Christ," Jerry groaned. His fingers tightened around the window latch as he bucked. 

"Come for me, Jerry,” Stone whispered. 

"Fuck! | really fucking hate you." 

"Aw," He squeezed Jerry again. "No, you don't. You love me." 

"| fucking love you, | fucking love you! Oh, my god! Shit!" Jerry panted, doing his best to keep his voice down. 
"Come on. What are you waiting for, baby? Come in your pants." 

He bit down hard on his bottom lip and snapped his hips as he came hard, soaking his jeans. 


Stone loosened his grip but continued to slowly stroke Jerry. "Love the way your cock throbs in my hand. Feels 
even better throbbing in my ass." 


Jerry collapsed against Stone's shoulder, breathing heavily. "I can't believe you did that." 


Stone chuckled, giving Jerry's hair a kiss. “Isnt that what you wanted? 
"Yeah, but fuck" 

"Well, you weren't going to take no for an answer, so .” 

"Just wait" Jerry idly threatened as he fixed his pants. "Shit. I'm all wet 
"That sucks” 


"Evil bastard." 


Stone just grinned to himself as he returned his gaze to the bright lights of the city. 


